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A I LOVE and MARglH) LIFE
hi), the noted author

I 1 dafr MSGlone Gibson
Rl TH Mi LRU s SURPRISE l s

I wotiilor If unyonc will cv-- ntj
Hfl what I have written down here fn this
LS diary. I wonder If before Mary Is
:5M married. I shrill let her read what is'
tH in this little loo)
KS Sometime? I think It will be a Rood

thine l';r her to read it. because I amiBB mire she would understand that all)
BH this I have written hi rr Is more, or
MH leas lack of adjustment lack of the

I proper education of John und me. VVc

J had ffim'' tq the gTeates) thing In our.
H9 lives, with obsolutely no knowledge of.'

It and for those last few years, we
I JH had been acquiring this knowledge
I through the hard school of c.crlcnco i

1 1 would like Very nuch to save ih'5
I d luuhter from what 1 hav e suffered.I I wonder if It will be possible

Ik jka I think if any orhoi wnnrin
tn rjead what I am writing here, iinlesi'I .1 she hail had very nearly the same

'V- perfjtacc that I hay had, iho would
think t hi; t I was a variable and capri- -

clous sore of a person. And yet I cx- -

pect I was juSt about the average girl
who married without the slightest,
realization of what marriage might
mean I only knew I wanted to bo
with John and I fully expected that
our lift together was to be a kind of;
glorified cour;ship under the sanction
of the church.

If I live. I shall teach Mary snm
thing of what Is befors her If sh mar- -

rlea!
v Today, I f 08 - riding home..,, that I was going to be happy in the
ijV l'.itmi When John is rw to me

t. ey l have thai little hint of Paradise thai
ffm 1 marriage micjht be And when In Lb

i i niit I sometimes come to the point ;

MB t where i wfah- - i sure i

HPi y really never wished that, It must have
Wit ' keen nay eyij si t

lErf I'm r.cver going to be unhap-j- l
KJjK py again I'm going to remember this; I

JJtl wonderful hour that I have just .sp'nt
iL with John whenever mint,--

(

L Jj up that hurte me. i

aW1 All the way back to the hotel Hope s

I " was singing a wonderful song In my
.( ). . r; As passed Helen's door she
W waved at me franU .illy arid I had my

Jfa ' chauffeur stop the i

,M0k Hel n pamc to ine v. ith her face s

Jfk alight with Joy. "Kathcrine, she said. It
Jfy. I have the most wonderfjl news for

(Tk your I've had n letter from Ruth.. I

H Vou have I "i s letter from Elutn
HNB I repeati d stupidly
"gftjl 'Yes, dear," she "Ruth has
HPfm written mo long letter. She s'.lid

that she though: that Bobby and I

should be told first that she Is going
lo marry jour cousin, Charles Good-
win.''

I felt 0 little icy grip st tho hi if
and then I knew that it was wicked
of me to feci unhappy with another
wc man.

" h. I'm so glad. " I said, and trulv
As said It. I was g'.ad. "You know,
lifli'i), that Ruth ahd Charles arc vary
well suited to each other.- - Ruth needs
a quiet, gentle, cfomestlc man. but one
who has n firm idea of Justice and
right to help her lrhg i j ; her chil-
dren. Charles lovrs them all."

"Yes, Ruth wrote me." said Helen
smiling, "that she believed the fact of
her riMily-mau- o family was one of the
things th .t api" al (1 to him She said
the children all adore him."

"I am sure that is true, for I have
seen them together"

"Katherlne, Ruth told me that
Chanes had told her that yon were
hit- first loe, but that now that old
passion had bedomc a brotherly affec-
tion which he would always feel for
you and yours. Then Ruth contln-uscd,- "

said Helen, reading from Ruth's
letter "Do you know I am glad thai
Charles told me that, for In my heart
I knew it and his telling it to me
made me realize more than anything
'Im i hat he would never have any se-

crets from me I knew he had taken
nie into the innermost place in his
heart."

"Have you told Bobby. vet?" I

BLSlfdd,
' Xo, I was Just reading the letter

is I saw you driving by Don't you
think he wlU be pleased T" she asked
wistfully.

of course he will be pleased
my d'-a- r I think the onl blot on
Bobby's happiness with you has been
;hat BQmettmCS he has been afraid
hat Ruth might be unhappy and now
io'II know that she cannot be.'

Hfio he comes, my dear," I said,
ooklng down the road and catching
light of Hobby's runabout. 'Anil I'll
ea've you to talk It over together."

When I reached the hotel, Mlssi
'arker met ni at the dooi with a wr-ie- d

face. "Tho baby Isn't so well."
the faid. "I m sending for the doc-or.- "

. ,
I rushed into the room from which
had hoard the labored breathing ol

nv ehtld. As 1 came in she began to
hoke.

' Hurrv. hurry i she is d Ing'" I said.
TOMORROW Bab) Mnj Ul

Rippling
Rhymes

By WAJLT MASON

Tin; n D old
I find that by tne summer seas one

catches cold3, just ns'iat home; oh.
'ine, my frienas, anii tne ane re

and sfce my whiskers" flecked with
foam This climate is the- brag and
boast, the endlesa pride of o,n:to a few.
but all along thr- sunny co;ist I hear'
men say. "Kerwoosh' Kerehoo'" The

i. Pills I take are black and tan. the'
- poultii e Is i sight to see; I do not cars

for any man who will not come and
s:ieeze with me. (ih. when one has a

finiiiner cold, the old world's beauties
fi.de away; the azure skies seem stale

l nd old. the sun shows symptoms ofj
('.cay. Vou see the starlight on the
deep, and do not feel a single thrill;

U merely shed a bitter weep, and
another blue black pill. My

heart is filled with discontent as l alt
in re beside the sea, I ve no rcspccl for
jiy gnt who will not sneeze a round

with me. The glands arc swollen In
my throat nnd every coush gives mc
a shock, and I have lost the .vjlnllv
:onl that came with me to Plymouth
Coik. My thoughts are all of doom

; r.d fate, and will be till from colds,
I'm frc: I have It In for ato skate
who will not sneeze a tune w'ith me.

oo

( nn. Dei si .i i sxi m.i.
PAY STRIXG1XG BJ VDS

WHITE PLAINS. N. Y In the
heart of estclicst play-aroun- d

of Manhattan's Wealthy, children have
been working for $2 a week. Inveii-tlghtto- n

here has disclosed. The chil-
dren were employed stringing beads.

nly the be: could earn $2 a week
Siate invcstlgatlpri has put a stop to
irv work for the time being al least.

I White For Fall k

J

BY CORA MOORI3,
New Vork's Paalllotil Autlioritj.

BA NEW VORK. Sept S It won't bo'H necessary this year to pack away ail
M light things w Ith that la m d ,y of

I t. mmrr" Fjxhion fay.- - "wear 'em
j H right along." to In dwvi tyn and SSrge
ijH for street and flannel and knitte.i m -

H terlnls lor sports there is a host of
lufl I ", w tajlorafl suits that are as smart

j as er they can be.IH Here are two that illustrate the'J good word Ball buttons,

1
I

land an Insect band of bright red xllk
and white silk braid trim the one,
While Ui- - other bus only brown bone
buttons and a narrow brown leather
belt to embellish it.

While white shoes and hosiery will
be worn with these while suits, they
are not compulsory, A brown hat. furpiece and brown footgear, or. in place
of white, other colors such as gray or
fawn and Ihe soft blues and flesh
tones are equally ns effective; with
dark accessories perhaps even more.
so.

Healthy Babies For Uncle Sam
Absolute Cleanliness, Says Children's Bureau

Head, Is Best Guarantee Against Disease
BY JlTJjiA LATHROP.

Chlof, I . S. Ohlldren'B Bureau.
WASHINGTON This chart shows

a group of tall black monuments to
the babies who die before they are
a year old. The tallest of these mon-

uments is for the babies who die be-

cause their mothers have not hud tho
proper care before and at the time
.if confinement The second and
third arc for the babies who die from
dlsjascs of the stomach and bowels
and from respiratory diseases bron-- i
chltis and pneumonia.

These last two croups mn be called
thr delseases of dirt and neglect l'n-- ,
clean and Insanitary surroundings,
and impure or unsuitable fod, arc the
chief causes of the diseases of the
stomach and bow els, uncnti!ated
house, and Improper clothing are

llargolj responsible for bronchitis and
pneumonia
guarantee: against disease

Absolute cleanliness Is the best
guarantee that a mother' can give
her baby against disease. From the
very beginning he must have a dally

I bath. His clothis must be changed
frequently and he must never be al-

lowed to lie In soiled or wet garment
'that chafe and chill. While he should

b dressed warmly, he should not be
l dressed so w armly as t keep him In
constant perspiration and consequent-
ly iti danger of taking cold.

Baby must have his own bed a
simple cue made ol a olo theft buske'
will do, with a soft washable pad for
a mattress, clean sheets, and light
warm covering. The bedding shoubi
b well-aire- d dally and frequont.y
washed. The room in which baby
Sleeps Should h'' as simply ,'urnished

las possible, without carpets and hang-
ings to cat h the dirt, and It should
be a pt scrupulously lean

IMPORT : OF I i LCR

Clean air Is ns important to tho
child as clean clothing and clean;
surroundings I'resh air should be
kepi circulating through his room
In very cold weather If It is impossl
ble lo heat the room sufficient! with
the windows constantly open, the baby
should ! taken to another part of1

I DEATHS UNDER ONE YEAR DF AGE,
GRDUPED BY CAUSES

Deaths Related Gastro- - fte
To Natal And Intestinal Diseases Diseases causes
Prenatal Causes Oiseasea

In 1916 more children diad from conditions
related to the health and care of the mother than
from bad care, bad feeding, or infectious diseases.

This chart sllOVfS ninth'- Importance of cause for deaths under onr
year if age.

the house several time:; a day and his
room well aired.

For the first thres months of life,
the temperature of his sleeping quar-
ters should not exceed Co decrees Too
hot Is Just as dangerous to baby as
too cold Later, the temperature ni'v
be reduced to 'to degrees and gradually
made lower until he Is At c ustomed to

sleeping in a room that is quite cold
Care must be taken to s?e that he
is dressed warmly enough to prevent
chill and to prevent him from throw- -

Ing off his i ov erlngs. After the first
month, a daily sleep In the open nlr,
i i.ber by day or night, will be most
l.en flclal if baby is vvell protected
from damp or cold.

I Dorothy Dix Talks I

A MAN'S IDEAL WOMAN
t ft v DOftOTHY DIX, t lie World's liiehcsl Haiti Woman Write:

She must be beautiful, preferably
tall and slendor. though an occasional
man leans lo what v. us once called tht

pocket Venus. " and Is now spolten of
in the vernacular as the "cuddle pup '

size. No matter what her height or
weigh! howis.r. she must have a
peaches-and-creu- complexion, Cin-

derella feet, iart;e c eyes, and
hair that curls.

Furthermore, 'he beauty of a man's
ideal woman must be Of the adaman-
tine kind that can stand the Kicks uni
cuffs of fate without getting Its paint
scratched off, or being dented For the
ideal woman never grows serawncy
nor fat. Her hair never gets grizzled
or thin She never grows old. for sh"
has not only tasted the waters of the
Fountain of Perpetual Youth, she has
pickled herself in them.

A man's Weal woman is always ex-

quisitely dressed in soft fllmv things of
delicate, pastel shades and her hair
Is waved and curled in th;.t artlessly
artful way that onlv reoulres a couple

a hours to do. If you arc a quick
work! r. A man may he a tightwad
who howls with agony nr. If she had
.otten h'.s life blood, everv time his

.. i strikes him for a
frpdk, but nonc-th- e less his dream
vomun is always clothsd in F'aris cre-

ations.
Ke may expect his wife to cook and

scrub, and wash, and lend baby, but
he f cr looks at her bungalow apron

ml work roughened hands without
.hlnklng how different she is from his
ideal and Ihnl. somehow, a woman
ought to be able to be a good cook
and look like a lady love at the same
tune

A man's ideal woman Is the clinging
vine. She is as spineless as a shoe
string, and all that she asks of her

id is to be permitted to cling lo
him. echo all of his opinions, and have
no mind of her own whatever.

But she must be able to reverse
roles and become the sturdy oak If
necessity demands a heloful. eitergeitc
papable woman in the family. Also,
the clinging vine, even In her impM
moments, must have decision of char-
acter enough to deal with a family of
belf-Wlll- ed children and fhrht profit-
eering tradesmen to a stand-stil- l.

In a word a man's Ideal woman
is a flowering vlni which festoons it-

self gracefull about him in public.
and x" calls attention to his strength,
while In private he expects it not only
to .stand alone nnd avoid becoming a
burden upon him. but to Drop him up.

In intelligence a man's Ideal woman
knows Just a little less than he docs.
Sin- - follows at his heels like hlo dog
and devours hungrily and gratefully
whatever bones of his thought he
throws to her. And she cazes rev

up into bis eves and takes her

i ues from his looks cominccd that he
Is the re.il fountiiln of all wisdom

No man can ever imairine himself
inurrvlnga woman who Is cleverer
than he is. or has better ludgmont, or
who Is more widely Informed and a
clearer thinker. Vr. often he does,
but this la only when the woman Is
so supernaturally clever that she
kppwa enough to conceal from him
how clei cr she is.

A man's ideal woman Is always a
domestic; n ;ture whose d?arest ambi-
tion is to make the prize angel food
n her community. She may have

been a society butterfly, or a fashion
plate or a prize private secretary, or
a successful professional or business
woman, but a man neer visions her,
In his mind's eye as continuing to take
an) Interest after marriage in the
thing that was lur whole interest be- -

fore marrlafi
His Ideal woman JbyCullv gives tip

everything for the un liege cooking
things the wax he likes them, and
would rather turn out a batch tf
bread such as his mother used to
make than to write a sixth best seller
or pull off a hlg financial deal

Hut while she spends her life In the
kitchen, she never smells of the cook
stove, nor does her conversation run
tu recipes and the price of butcher's
meat. And. somehow. In the establish-
ment presided over bv the Ideal wo-
man there arc- no bills to mar the
:.weot serenity of domestic life.

I'erh.. pa clothes grow on the luck
of the Ideal woman as feathera do on
hens Perhaps tho Ideal woman ls a
conjurer who can wave a magic wand
over the gas range and nroduce a lux-
urious meal out of thin air. At any
rate, the woman a man sees In the
Mil. il e Hi Ills pipe ne . r. never a.VS
'John, the gioeei savs that if you
iion't pay." etc., etc.

The local Woman is never sick, nor
nervous nr frazzled, worn out. and
cross She can be up all night walking
a sick baby and appeal SWSOl .ml
smiling and ladluntlv cood-nature- d at
breakfast waiting for a man In his of-

fice Hut the Ideal woman Knows
by intuition when a man's Is
out of order and he Is dvsPeptiC and
grouchy; and she cani distinguish be-

tween temper and nerves, and Instead
Of getting angrv when he behaves Ilk---

polled baby she rjf fq and COddH
him and hurries up the dinner.

The Ideal wife la an adoring wor-
shipper who never gets Jealous. She
Is a slave who hugs her chains. She
trlve.- her husband free.ior.i to wander
but stays put herself. And she Is the
champion fhrglver of tho universe.

A composite portrait rf her would
show a picture 0f Lillian Kussell.
1 heda Itarn Ilettv Creen. and Patient
Qtiselda

And there len'l anv such person.

Sister Mary's Kitchen
Enupp und granite iron l.akjnc

dishes and stew-pan- often become
brown and discolored in creases .and
under narrow flanges When this hap-
pens Instead of rpending hours and
BCOUring powder In useless scouring,
try this method

Shave of n cake of soap
into a wash boiler about half full of
water. Add one lablespoonful of bak
Ing soda Put in the utensils thnt need
cbanlne .and bring slowly lo a boil
Lei boil 10 or 15 minuted W ash and
rinse in scalding water and the Btal&fl
should be removed.

MENU FOR TOMORROW,
lirenkfnst Stewed prunes with lent

un, waffles, syrup, colli ie
Luncheon Corn a la Creole, cucum-

ber salad, baked peat lies, lea.
Dinner Smothered chicken, mashed

potatoes, tomato salad, peach custard,
little cakeB, coffee.

MY OWN RECIPES
Tomato salad can be varied from

da to da) fn BO many ways that dur-
ing the tomato season one mao use
them constantly and nol grow tired o;
them. A few olives cut from the stone
and chopped line are a hit iliihrent
sprinkled over sliced tomatoes

CORN A LA CREOLE.
6 ears corn

mall onion
- pn en peppers
u tomatoes

L' tapl spoons butter
Salt and pepper
Cut corn from cob. Mince onion

I hop poppers after reinovm? reeds and
white nher Feel potatoes ind chop.
M 1, butter in a Irving pan. Add vege
tables and conk twrmy minutes Sea-
son with tali nnd pepper and serve on
hot buttered toast.

BAKED PEACHES
4 peaches
4 teaspoons honey
4 teaspoons butter
Lemon Juice
1 teaspoon cinnamon.
Pet peaches and cut In halves

stones piu eacjb cavity with
teaspoon honey .. teaspoon butler, a
little lemon Juke and i leaspuon cin-
namon arrange In a ramie pie plate

jiind bake 15 or 20 minutes In a hoi
oven. Serve on rounds of sponge cake
The whole thing peach and cuke, mav

,bc covered with whipped bream
Perhaps Hm o)d rasnloned kitchen

With an 088) hair al the window will
Uome back into rogue in these maid-pea- s

days. MARY

MOTHER'S CRi SAVES CHILD.
HiM'SToX Mrs NV. Haley, III In

hed, saw her small child play with
matches and set fire to the mattress1
In an adjoining room Bhe onlln
leave her bed. Her screams ealledl

'neighbors, who saved the i hilil

v

LITTLE BENNY'S

Note Book
y LEE PAPE

I ' 4
Thete was a gesslhg contest at Mom-

my Sinimlnses andy store the objeck
being to see. who could gesa the neer- -

ist how meny beens there was In a
fcluss bottle, wbh cn.vbody got ai

p. us every time they bawt a cents
vverth of anything, the prize being 2

tickets for the movlCS, and this aftlr-- !
noon Mommy Slrnmln counted the
beeps and Pads Kimiwnses sissy cusxin
l' rsey won the - tlckits, and he was
netting on his Irunt steps and nio and
Skinny Martin made up a plot to try
to get him to give us the tlckits by j

: lllng him the wcrld was coming to a
nd, starting it by saying. Say. Ier-se-

did on her the news, its a darn
shams vou won't be yblc to use- the
tfcRttS alnt It?

Wy, wv wont I, wat new 3? Bed Per-- 1

scy.
Gosh, dideht vou hier. ihe world is

coming to a end rite after supplr to-
day and you wont get a chance to use
your tlckits sed Skinny Martin.

Aw, go on, scd Persey. and I spd.
io OP i.uthing. Its In the paper, 1 gess

.vou haven: saw this cevnings paper yet
have you ?

No, sod Persey, and Skinny sed, O,

that ixpinnes wy you dident know-abou-

It. and 1 scd, , that lxpluncs
the reason, and Skinny scd. O, It cer-- ,
teny Is too bad Its coining to a end
Just m tlnle to keep you frum using
those tlckits Persey, you can give
one to me anil One to Fenny If you
w unt

Gosh, Persey. If It was only going
to come to a end tomorro insted of to-d- :i

you could at leest use those tlck-- j
its. but now you cant. O well. If you
Wunt you can give me one and give
Skinny one. If vou wunt.

Well wat gqod will they do yon eny
more than they will me" sed Persey.
Being a harder question, than wat we I

bepec ted, and nie and Skinny got a lit-

tle ways off to see If we could think
up 0 a user.

Wlch wa- - couldent, and Persey used
the tlckits himself after supplr. taking
Mary Watklqia.

00 -
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JUST FOLKS
Uy lidgsr A. Goest

TAXK1JV OF CHILDREN.
Their noise doesn't worry me half so

much as their silence does,
As loon PS I heai 'cm shout in' out

there 1 um glad becou,
1 can tell from the wa.)
They shriek in play
Just what they're doln' an' where they

are
Ah whether or not they're goln' too!

far.
I leave 'em alone to romp an' run
AS long as I know that it's nil In fun.
But the minute the noise dies out an' I

pan t hear the patter of fe.M go by
n' the place gets still

As it sometimes will,
i'lu ii it a time fer me

'.To ko out an" see
Jus" what's the matter an' where thoy

Ije.

Their nblSS floesn t bother nie half as!
much as their keepln' Still,

Ij alnt disturbed bv tie shouts tin'
shrieks of their voices shrill.

Let me hear the noise
Ol the g'.rls an' boys
An' I can tell from tho sounds I hear!
That they're all right an' are playin'

near,
Put my work I drop
'1 be minute thev stoj),
Coz still little boys are apt to !c
Plannln' an' ploltin' sonm devlltrj.
Vn I've noticed this

hen their shouts you miss
I":; time lo leurn what the matter Is--

1.ft "em blow their horns and b,ing.
heir rlrunis an" I'll never care

So long as the racket Is coin' oh, I'll
know they're there.

For never their din
Starts we worryln'.
But the minute 11 stops w ipe iny

brow
rVn' wonder jus' what they are up to1

now.
onlv fear 'em

When I can't bear 'em.
An' It seems to nie
That It's come to be
That I notice the silence more an'

more
Than all the bricking beside my door.
It's time to doubt
When the nolso dies out
Put I know what the racket is all

about.

The first piano was mode In Hie lat
tcr part of the lSth century

I ( ' m.

Fredric Moss H
GRADUATE PIIYblOLOOlCAL YOK E EXPERT. f

PIANIST, TENOR, COMPOSER fH
Peacfher ot Mine Sorrentinj, Jphn BillsUury Mi . ,M. H.

rttith and other tiotanio arista n t in- - Bas1 and West. f
Every defect or Liinitation of the Siiigin'g and Speaking f.

Voice poaitivnlv cured, I
Vbcalizcz bndbrsetl l Mine Srhnmann-Heink- e, Bugenc

Ferfchtinger and others

ARTIST PEDAGOGUE f
Tn Piano, Theory, composition

Glasses now forming iu PJano. Harmon; and Voice for I
Fall Term. f

Appointmenti by Telephone only lH4?3 Suite 323-- 4 I
Col Hud80D Bidg.
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AS THE HOURS PASS
THE COMING OF BABY
DRAWS NEARER
ARE YOU prepared:

TT is natural to thmk ot the expectant mother's
intluencc upon the unborn babe. Her food,

her habits, her hygiene, and even the condition
of her mind, all have a part in determining the
well-bein- g or cf her intant before birth.

Jo one cn be li doubt tha: the months which pre- -

cede birth are cf vast importance tor the future of the
child. It ts therefore neceiiary that the expectant mother
prepare herself Mother's Friend gives comfort to c.pectan:
mothers by softening and making c'.artic the muscles dur- -

ing thi months befctc maternity.

TliREE GENERATIONS

of mothers record the virtue cf Mother's Ft. end far not
only allaying distrers in advance, but for assisting nature In

cssunng a speedy recovery for the mother. It renders the
abdominal muscles pliant as they readily yield to nature's
demand for expansion. As a result, the nerves .hould not
he drawn upon with that peculiar wrenching strain.

Mother's Friend I
L'seJ externally Ai ell Drifgisu

Write for special booklet on MOTHERHOOD urui BABY, free

Bkadfieid nxcui-vro- n Company, Dept. A-- 2 2, Atlanta, Ga.
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BEDTIME STORIES
BY HOWARD R. GARIS j

IMLt WK.Cill.Y AND Till: RElJl
SPOTS

Copyright, is.'n by UcClure News- - !,
paper Syndicate

II'. Howard It. t.arls
Where are vou goln? Tnclo v'Ib-ci- i;

a.iixcd Nurse jane one morning.
aa she saw the hunny r.ihblt, all
dreased up In his tall silk hut. frettinx
ready to hop down off the Step! of'
tin holtow stump bungalow

"Oh. Just to take a walk and look
for an adventure." replied the old gen-

tleman rabbit. 'If you want any-- i
thlhg from the :iire Nurse Jane, 1 can
bring It on my way back."

"Vou can if the Pipsl.sewah or the
, 8k;eealcka don t chase ou," laughed

I ihe n'u.skrat lad.v, and 1 hope nothing'
like that happen. However, us It is, i!
don't need anything today. Take care,
i'l vmir If.' ulb d .s 1 nele Wlg-gil- y

twinkled his pink nose and
hopped away. I

T will,' he answered. "And I don't
believe the Pip will bother me today!
after the way I splashed cake batter1
on him yesterday laughed Mr Long- -

ars.
I ncle Wiggfly hopted along over;

the fields and through the wooda and,
Jtist as he was passing a cute little'
house made of white birch bark with1
purple grapes for trimmlnsr, the rab-
bit gentleman heard a voice calling:!

"Oh, Uncle Wlgglly' Wait a mln- -'

ute!"
"Ho! Ho!." said Mr. to

himself If that the Hip or Skec
I will not wait a minute, or even a
second. I'll just skip right along "

Uut when he had peered carefully
arour.d the corner of the mulberry'
bush, L'ncle Wlgglly saw that It was
only Squeakto Eekle. the cou?in mou.e:
who was calllnjc to him.

'Oh. It's you. is It, Soucakie Eekle?"!
aid tin Luna his heart

not beating so fast now. "Come out
and take a walk with me," invited
I'nele Wlgglly

I wish I could, but I can't," said
the little oisln mouse.

"Why not'.'" asked the bunny uncle.
"On aeounl of the red spots," an-

swered Sfiueaklc Eekle.
"Hed spots'" cried Mr Longcars

"Do you mean to tell mc
"Oh. It's Just the measles that I

had." went on Squeakle Eekle with a
laujrh I had them and I'm Just get-tin- g

over them Hut Mother Longtallj
said I wasn't to go out until all theredaipota had left me, and there are!
still two or three of them that show,
So I can't come with you, L'ncle Wlg-
glly. and I'm sorry."

"So am I " spoke the bunny uncle.
"I believe we might have a nice ad-
venture together. But since Mrs. Long-- 1

tall wants you to stay in. it Is be.n to
mind her However, perhaps I can
bring you something to play with.
What would you like?"

"A box of paints," answered Squea-kle-Eek-

If I hud a box of nice blue1
green, pink and red paints I could
stay in the house nnd nmuee myself. I

wouldn't mind the red spots then.''
I'alnts you shall have!" cried l'ncle

WlBgi!, with a Jolly laugh 1 11 get

them for you riRht away, and look L1

foi hi adventure afterward.'
So tin bunny rabbit gcnllcmaa

hopped on over the fields and througlf i
hi- - Woods until h.- ime to a toy stoM E

kept by a nice monkey doodle ecntlc tman. who when he had nothing clsi 1
to do played the hand organ wltr c'

Here you arc'." cried the monkc.
doodle gentleman, and soon L'ncle
Yv iKily was hopping baek with a nlc
hox of blue, green, yellow and rcc
paints under his paw. H

He had not gone very far, on hi:
way back to Kiieakie-Eeklc'- s houre
when all fn n sudden it began to rain.

"Oh. I mustn't let Squcakic s paint:
;:ef wet' ' said L'ncle Wlggily "How
can I keep them dry? I know, I'll
put them inside my tall silk hat, since
I have no umbrella."

So the bunnv gentleman put the bos
of paints under his tell silk hat, and
he put his hat on his head. Thcar not gHnlnaing the rain w ry much he hopped
on through it to get to the birch bark
house where the little cousin mouse BBBBBll

Pretty soon It stopped raining and
l 'ncle Wlggily was almost at the houae
of the little cousin mouse when, nil ot
a sudden, out from behind a bush
popped the bad Old Skce

"Ah! Now I'll get your souse!"
howled the Skeer.leks and he was Just
coing to grab L'ncle Wlgglly when he
sjddenly stopped

Oh, ho! No you don't ' You can t

make me catch em that way'" howled
the Skee. 'No red spots for me! I'll

t your souse another time!" and
,i are ) hopped. f

"HUm! wonder what he means
ired spots'" said l'ncle W lgglly. "Any-ho-

I'm glad he didn't set my souse."
Then the bunnv hopped along and gav
Soueakle-Eckl- e hr r paints, taking
them out of his hat.

"Oh. I'nHe Wlgglly' How funny you
look'" cried the lltle cousin mouse. f

You're all red spots as I was when I
had the measles I wo-.d- cr if you're
catching them from me."'

"Red spots- - On me1 That's what
the Skee said!' cried L'ncle Wlgglly.
He looked In the glass and then he L

laughed, i neie wiggtiy did. "I see."
ho crld. "The rain ran down inside L

my hat a little, melted some of the
red paint, and It splashed on my face.
That's why the Skec thought I had the
measles red spotted measlea! Oh.

"Hb! Ho!" laughed Rqucn
It's a good thing he did, but I'm glad

you
"So am I," said L'ncle Wigglly. So

he washed the red spots of paint off
his (ace and the cou.dn mouse played"
with her box of colors and had a nice
time. And If the ice pick doesn't
dance a Jig and poke holes In the win-do-

glass, to make It look like a cof-- .
fee strainer, I'll tell you next about
L'ncle Wlgglly and Nibse Croakor. L

oo
The most amazing salt mine in the-worl-

is at Wiellczka. in Poland, where
all buildings, streets and statues are


